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CHAPTER XVI

WE began the year 1811 at Torres Novas, and its early days-
were marked by an event which saddened all the staff, tie
death, of our comrade d'Aguesseau. This excellent young-
man, the heir of an illustrious name and possessor of a large
fortune, had been drawn by the desire of acquiring fame into
the career of arms which might have been supposed to be-
closed to him by his delicate health. He had borne the
fatigues of the Austrian campaign pretty well, but those
which we had to undergo in Portugal were beyond his
powers, and he died in the prime of life. We erected a
monument to him in the principal church of Torres Novas.

Colonel Casabianca, whom Massena had sent with des-
patches to the Emperor, had returned with the Count of"
Brian, bringing information that Marshal Soult, who was in
command of a powerful army in Andalusia, had received
orders to enter Portugal and join the commander-in-chief.

Disquieted by our preparations, and wishing to know in
what condition our works were, Wellington employed a
strong measure which he had often found successful. One
very dark night an Englishman, dressed in officer's uniform,
got into a small boat on the left bank a little above Punhete,
landed in silence, passed through the French outposts, and at
daybreak walked boldly towards our workshops examining
everything at his ease as if he had belonged to the staff of
our army. Our artillerymen and engineers coming to their
work in the morning perceived the stranger, arrested him, and
brought him to General Eble", to whom thia, scoundrel impn-
dently declared that he was an English officer, and that, in
disgust at a piece of favouritism which had beea committed
to his injury, he had deserted In wA&v to take service in oureen checked by the arrival of the Count
